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THE DRAMA. 
—>— 


DRURY LANE. 

The far-famed and celebrated Danseuses 
Viennoises made their first appearance on 
Tuesday, after a long provincial and conti- 
nental tour. The number is now increased 
to forty-eight, by the addition of some 
fourteen or fifteen English pupils, who have 
been so well trained, that it would require 
the eyes of Argus to pick out them from the 
originals. They appeared in a new ballet of 
action, which was enthusiastically received, 
and we should say Mr. Bunn is likely to be 
a gainer by the engagement of the really 
pretty danseuses. They executed several 
very pretty pas in concert, and were, at the 
fall of the curtain, deservedly applauded. 

PRINCESS’S. 

Sheridan’s play of “ Pizarro” was played 
for the first time at this house on Saturday 
evening last, to a most respectable and nu- 
merous audience. ‘The piece was, on the 
whole, well cast. Mr. J. Wallack was the 
Rolla; Mr. Ryder, Pizarro; Mr. Leigh 
Murray, Alonzo; Mr, Cooper, Orozembo ; 
Mr. C. Fisher, Ataliba; Mrs. Ternan, El- 
vira; and Mrs. Stirling, Cora. To parti- 














cularise the points made by each would be 
superfluous now. The Rolla of Mr. Wal- 
lack is known to be one of his best charac- 
ters; and all the other gentlemen exerted 
themselves well, and duly received their 
reward. The Cora of Mrs. Stirling, if not 
quite as powerful as by many actresses it 
would have been made, was depicted with 
truthful care, and bore the impress of that 
discretion which every part this lady under- 
takes is sure to show. Elvira, in the hands 
of Mrs. Ternan, was carefully given, but 
she lacks the power to do justice to such 
parts. Mr. Macready has played his origi- 
val part in Sheridan Knowles’s celebrated 
play of ‘‘ Virginius ;” the character is one 
which he has made peculiarly his own, and 
is well known to all playgoers. The Virgi- 
nia of the piece was cast to Miss May, who 
added a laurel to her brow by the faithful 
portraiture of the character. We, from 
this performance alone, venture to predict 
for this lady a very high standing in the 
arduous profession she has espoused. Mr. 
Macready has repeated the arduous charac- 
ter of Macbeth, the best, if we except Lear, 
of all his Shaksperian personations. To 
now rehearse its various beauties, or pick 
out its faults, would be to tell a thrice-told 
tale ; all the theatrical world acknowledge 
its merit, and applaud it to the echo. The 
other parts were cast with good judgment, 
and, if the performance was not so good as 
in former years it has been, it must not be 
attributed to any deficiency of exertion on 
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the part of the actors. Macduff was played, 
of course, by Wallack, and a more gentle- 
manly piece of acting is not extant; his 
readings are so true and natural, that, when 
afeeling is to be pourtrayed, it comes, as 
*twere, from the heart. Cooper was the 
Banquo, and quietly, but with just preci- 
sion, did he measure out the words. Mal- 
colm was enacted by Leigh Murray, with 
more finish than we had previously given 
him credit for; proving, however, our 
words, that it only requires a little study 
and care to rid himself of his usual drawl. 
Rosse was taken by J. Vining, in a truthful 
and quiet manner. The rest of the male 
personages were played by the stock com- 
pany, if we except the first witch, which 
was for the nonce performed by Mr. Ryder, 
whose admirable making up added much to 
the effect of the part. Hecate’ was given 
to Mr. Leffler. It is now our duty to speak 
of the Lady Macbeth, who must excuse us 
for not naming her sooner. Those who 
have a recollection of Miss Cushman in the 
same part last year, must have felt, as we 
did, sorry for Mrs. ‘Ternan, when delineating 
the more masculine portions of the arduous 
though noble character. Mrs. Ternan fell 
into the snare which entraps almost every 
lady who undertakes Lady Macbeth. She 
believes that wringing of her hands and saw- 
ing the air represents the passions. This 
may do in melo-drama, and be correct,where 
"tis the baser feelings that are moved, but 
in tragedy, where the words pourtray their 
meaning, such exuberances are worse than 
useless, for it isthe grandeur of the tone 
which delivers the poetry that binds the 
audience to the play. 
ADELPHI. 

Madame Celeste’s departure for Liverpool 
has caused a slight alteration in the cast of 
characters in the drama of * Industry and 
Indolence.” The part of Cecile has been 
allotted to Mrs. Edwin Yarnold, of the 
Theatre Royal Haymarket, and it must 
have been highly gratifying, the marked 
applause bestowed on her efforts on Monday 
evening last. This lady is really a talented 
and useful actress, and seems to be the only 
one who has the talent to step up a gap in 
case of emergency. The manager ought 
to prize her talent, which he no doubt does 
upon such occasions. ‘The comedy of 





“Exchange no Robbery” was produced 
for Wright’s benefit ; it was a sorry affair. 
LYCEUM. 

A new farce entitled “A Friend Indeed,” 
was recently presented, to the patrons of 
this house. Its characters and plot are of 
a very slight cast, the success alone depend- 
ing on the dialogue, which is in some in- 
stances sprightly and always above me. 
diocrity. Its interest turns on the fate of 
two lovers, whose love, on the stage as at 
home, never did run smooth. They are 
continually being set at cross purposes by a 
meddling gentleman, one Mr. Damper (Mr. 
F. Matthews), who attempts to break off the 
match by representing to the lady that her 
intended, who glories in that most common 
of common naines, Brown (Mr. Meadows) 
is related to one John Brown, just tried and 
convicted at the Old Bailey, and by attempt- 
ing to make the gentleman believe that the 
lady of his choice, Miss Jemima Nibbs 
(Miss Ellen Ialy), has a glass eye; which 
statement leads to a curious scene between 
Miss Nibbs and Mr. Natty Brown, he at- 
tempting to discover which is the false one. 
All is at last put right, and the old gentle- 
man, to make up two couples, takes to him- 
self Mrs. Nibbs (Mrs Woollidge), the wi- 
dowed, though consoled, mother of Jemima. 
The situations favored some comic or rather 
farcical acting by Mr. Meadows and Mr. F. 
Matthews. On Monday, the greatest hit in 
the burlesque line was made, by the produc- 
tion of “‘ Robin Hood and Richard Cceur 
de Lion.” It is no mean praise to speak of 
it as the equal to the far-famed “ Aladdin,” 
which had such an enormous run here about 
18 months since, and it is equal. How to 
begin our remarks in its praise we hardly 
know; for where all was so excellent it is 
difficult what department to rank highest— 
whether authors, actors, scene-painters, 
dress-makers, or stage-manager ; for, as is 
often the case, it will take fewer words to 
award praise to a really good. thing, than it 
would take to express our disapprobation 
ata bad one. The plot or story of the 
piece is founded, say the bills, on ‘‘ some 
startling and hitherto unrevealed passages 
in the histories of Robin Hood and Richard 
Ceeur de Lion.” ‘To describe the various 
incidents would only be to rob the play of 
many charms to those who may from our 
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commendation be induced to see it. Suffice 
that it has a story, and a good one; rather 
an uncommon thing now-a-days in a drama, 
much less a burlesque. To every one en- 
gaged in the representation do we most cor- 
dially offer our thanks; for all were excel- 
lent and well up in their respective parts. 
But to Mrs. Keeley do we owe most, not for 
acting alone, but for the treat in favouring 
us with the piece; for we had given up all 
hopes of another racy one after the miser- 
able affair yelept “‘ Hop-o’-my-Thumb.”’— 
To the authors, however, the time lost on 
the above-named trifle has been a rich har- 
vest, for it has left to them all the events 
which occurred in the long lapse of time 
since “ Cinderella,” and ably have they 
wielded their pens and heads in the produc- 
tion of dialogue of the smartest and most 
interesting kind; and in the hatching of 
jokes, really pungent and soul-stirring, 
brought down,as the papers say, to the post- 
hour. It is interspersed with songs, duets, 
glees, &c. out of number, which were all 
well sung, more especially those which fell 
to the lot of Miss Bromley, whose first ap- 
pearance here was very favorable. To de- 
scribe the acting would be hardly wise now, 
every one knowing full well that the Lyceum 
is the place for really spicy burlesque act- 
ing, for when we say that the names of Mrs. 
Keeley, Misses Fairbrother, Keeley, Villars, 
Howard, Turner, Daly, Laidlaw, and Brom- 
ley, Messrs. Keeley, Wigan, Matthews, Kin- 
loch, and Collier, were engaged, besides 
others too numerous to mention, we think 
enough has been said to entice all the world 
to see it; which we advise all to do, not 
once but over and over again, for it will 
bear hearing and seeing many times. To 
prove how close the follies of the day are 
brought down, we may mention a couplet 
by Wigan on the folly of Mr. O’Brien re- 
fusing to serve on a Committee, the event 
having occurred so recent as last week. 
SURREY. 

A new play in four acts, entitled ‘‘ Bian- 
ca; or, the Trials of Woman’s Worth,” by 
Mr. C. Whitehead, was produced at this 
house on Monday,with the most triumphant 
and well-deserved success. The plot is 
well woven and intricate, and the characters 
drawn with the hand of a master. We will 
attempt to give the plot in as few words as 








possible :—Count Carmigula (Mr. Johnson) 
has, before the action of the piece com- 
mences, fallenin love and married a mai- 
den called Bianca (Mrs. H. Vining), the 
heroine of the play; his friend, Seigneur 
Lugi (Mr. Maynard), induces the count to 
believe that the love of his lady has changed, 
and the count, fearing the taunts of his re- 
lations at his lowly marriage, readily enters 
into a scheme to send back the young girl 
to her parents; he commissions his triend 
to carry her, who, instead, tries to drown 
her, but she is rescued by a fisherman, one 
Guiseppe (Mr. Lewis), who, to save her 
from insult, persuades her to assume the 
garb of his deceased son. The second act 
introduces us to the brigand, Bernardo (Mr. 
H. Hughes), who has taken under his roof 
for the night the peasant boy, as Bianca 
now assumes to be, when the Seigneur en- 
ters with his arm in a sling, he having been 
wounded by the count; he comes to give 
up tothe rough justice of the brigand the 
count, for the murder he has himself at- 
tempted to commit; the count, on his asser- 
tion, has been arrested by the brigands, and 
is confronted with his accuser, and is 
overpowered with shame at the knowledge 
of the justice of part of the charge that he 
is fancied to be guilty, by Bernardo, and 
both are confined by his orders in separate 
cells. Bianca, knowing the cell in which 
her husband is confined, and being com- 
missioned by the brigand-chief to carry 
his sword and pistols into the cave, likewise 
to give the keystoGaspero (Mr. Hawkins), 
to bring the prisoners to the justice-hall to 
be tried, she, not knowing what her hus- 
band is charged with, determines to rescue 
him herself, by means of asecret passage, 
which she succeeds in doing. In the third 
act we find all things prepared for the nup- 
tials of the count and the Lady Juliana 
(Mrs. If. Hughes), the daughter of the 
Marquis Orsini (Mr. Heslop), who is se- 
cretly in love with her cousin, Belvidere 
(Mr. Edgar), though, at the command of 
her father, she is about to give herself to 
the now half-distracted count. The con- 
cluding act brings all parties together, and 
a general eclaircissement is the result; the 
page declaring that he is Bianca, and prov- 
ing that no murder has, iu reality, taken 
place; the count receives her with open 
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arms; Juliana is taken by her secret lover, 

and all winds up happily. Though we have 

entered so fully into detail, our account will 
give but a faint outline of its various merits. 
It claims a greater amount of praise than 
any other play produced on the Surrey side 
for some time ; indeed we must class it as 
one of the best produced for years. It isa 
thoroughly English constructed piece, and 
does great credit to the soundness of the 
judgment which chose it for representation, 
It proves a worthy desire on the part of the 
management to raise the class of perform- 
ances on the transatlantic side of the Thames 
to a level such as has beep already obtained 
by Mr. Phelps and his ¢roupe, at Sadler’s 
Wells. Nevertheless, with all its good 
qualities, one part did not please us; we 
were not put in possession of the secret 
cause which induced Lugito attempt the 
assassination of the girl; we have no cause 
given; this is a fault which we cannot un- 
derstand, and ought, we imagine, to have 
been in the eye of the author. There is 
generally some cause why a man isa vil- 
Jain, which, though it may be known to 
himself, should be known likewise to the 
audience, With regard to the acting, we 
will attempt a criticism, though with whom 
to begin we hardly know, so in common 
courtesy we will begin with the ladies. 
First and foremost stands Mrs. Vining, of 
whose admirable performance words will 
hardly express the pleasure we enjoyed, 
while witnessing her feeling personation of 
the loving wife, whose love for her husband 
is made most prominent, and the pathetic 
tenderness with which she watches over 
him as his own page; her pure love for him, 
rather than let him be subjected to the 
taunts of his friends, causing her to keep 
the secret lodged in her own breast of their 
near relationship, and not until he is charged 
with murder in the last act, does she avow 
herself his wife. Her acting throughout 
was most pathetic and truthful. Mrs. 
Hughes, as the Lady Juliana, acted a little 
part with great feeling and good taste; in- 
deed her submission to her father’s will 
would be by many old maids recommended 
as a pattern to maidens, Mrs. Daly was 
altogether out of her element ; there was no 
room in the character of a lady for her usual 
bustle and noise, though on one or two oc- 





casions she almost forgot herself. The old 
courtier Marquis was faithfully pourtrayed 
by Mr. Heslop, whose word at the giving 
away of his daughter was very admirably 
given. Mr. Johnson, asthe unhappy count, 
was a very happy and well-conceived per- 
sonation. Mr. Hughes acquitted himself 
in his usual quiet way as the brigand- 
chief, with judgment and sound discretion. 
Mr. Maynard played the villain, Lugi, in a 
way which he and Mr. G. Bennett, at the 
Wells, always do—make the man as rough 
and detestable as it is possible to conceive. 
Would we could always tell a knave in the 
same way. Mr. Lewis, Mr. Edgar, Mr. 
Cowell, and Miss Martin, who by the way 
sung a pathetic song very well, acquitted 
themselves tolerably ; much must be allowed 
for persons in parts of a play who are used 
to nothing better in a general way than 
fools and stage buffoons. A new ballet, by 
the Deulin Family was brought out under 
the title of “La Statue Blanche,” with 
perfect success. 
GRECIAN SALOON. 

The new opera called “Ma Part; or, 
Carlo Broschi,’”’ by Auber, is gaining ground 
here, and draws good houses ;. it should be 
seen to be appreciated. The acting of 
Miss Mears does her infinite credit; since 
the first representation she has improved 
very much, and her singing is exquisite. 
The new ballet by Monsieur Leclereq is 
really a pretty little gem, and is well put 
upon the stage. The dancingis not inferior 
to that which is given at the patent theatres, 
and certainly very superior to any other 
minor theatre; Leclereq, his wife, and 
daughter would be an acquisition to any 
theatre. We certainly were not prepared to 
witness so excellent a performance in this 
department. 
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Saturpay, May 9, 1846. 
ADVENTURES OF A PLAY-GOER, 
GRIMALDI. 

[ have now related two somewhat remark- 
able adventures which occurred to me whilst 
a mere boy, and, with the readers’ kind per- 
























mission, will recount another ere I turn to 
those which befell me when more advanced 
in years. I was staying at the time at a 
maiden aunt’s, who resided in London, and 
who, unlike my father, whose sister she was, 
but very like myself, was devotedly fond of 
the theatres and theatrical performances, 
She had managed to become acquainted 
with all the greatest tragedians, comedians, 
and singers of the day, and spent a little 
fortune in entertaining and going to see 
them perform ; and, as I always was allow- 
ed to be present at the entertainments, and 
invariably accompanied her to witness their 
performances, I was as happy as a king in 
my temporary abode. The amateur theat- 
ricals that took place in our house were in- 
numerable, and my exemplary aunt had 
two or three times thought seriously of 
erecting a regular theatre in the garden, and 
becoming manageress thereof, for her own 
private edification and amusement; but 
then as it was not her wish or intention to 
let her brother (my governor) know of her 
desperate love ot the drama, she each time 
abandoned the thought, and satisfied her- 
self by converting the dining-room into a 
playhouse about three times a month, du- 
ring the season, till at length all the car- 
penters round about mingled her name in 
their prayers, and began to think the drama 
not such a bad thing after all. She kept 
theatrical parrots, too, who were always 
croaking out pieces of Shakspeare, and 
there was one in particular, who was quite a 
proficient in calling out the tit bits of the 
“Swan of Avon,” and other great poets 
and dramatists. I shall never forget the 
look of myreverend governor, when one 
day, being at my aunt’s, and in a very affa- 
vle humour he touched this very dramatic 
parrot on the beak, exclaiming “pretty 
polly! pretty polly!” and was immediately 
answered by ‘Off with his head, off with 
his head, oh! hell—hell-kite.” “What's 
o’clock, polly? inquired my father, after he 
had recovered from his surprise. “ The 
devil damn thee, black—thee, black” said 
polly, with the greatest unconcern imagina- 
ble. My father could not stand this, so he 
gave the parrot a tap on the head, which so 
exasperated polly, unaccustomed as he was 
to such treatment, that he made a desperate 
pick at my father’s nose, shrieking whilst he 
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did it “ Out, damned spot—damned spot,” 
which, in turn, so frightened avd shocked 
my parent, that he bolted out of the room, 
and could not be prevailed upon to come in 
again, till the parrot had been removed. It 
was at my aunt’s, then, that I first saw and 
spoke with Mr. Grimaldi, the celebrated 
clown, and, as he was a rather frequent vi- 
sitor, 1 svon became familiar enough with 
him to warrant my asking him to take me 
behind the scenes some evening ; this, with 
my aunt’s permission, he consented to do, 
and, the eventful evening having arrived, 
we started off together for Covent Garden 
Theatre, at which house he was then per- 
forming. It was scarcely six when we en- 
tered the stage-door, and proceeded along 
through an infinity of stone passages, which 
smelt strongly of lamp-oil and musty wood, 
till at length, arriving upon the stage and 
stopping, my conductor informed me that 
he would have to attend Sadler’s Wells, 
but should return in an hour or so, and, 
leading me into a sort of box, from which 
I could see the performances on the stage, 
he told me to remain there till he returned, 
and left me. No one was in the audience 
part of the house, for the doors had not 
yet been opened; the curtain was up, and 
a few carpenters were on the stage arranging 
the scenery, shouting to their comrades, 


and hammering loudly all the while. 
(To be continued.) 





THE PEN. 
Oh! thou great sceptre of the soul, 
Whose bright dominions spread, 
Where’er old oceans’ waters roll, 
Or human foot may tread ; 
And o’er the sky, where angels fly, 
And dazzling glory shed. 
Let prouder forms in jewels shine, 
And coronets of gold, 
Dug from the deep and darksome mine, 
Or torn from foreheads cold ; 
But be thou mine, with thoughts divine, 
And leaves of laurel scroll’d. 
Joun Orton. 


RECOLLECTIONS OF A VISIT TO 
FLANDERS IN 1835, 
(Continued from p. 101.) 





LOKERN. 

We next started, per Diligence, for Lo« 
kern, a small flourishing town, twelve 
miles from Ghent, famous for its bleaching 
grounds, The town contains nothing worth 





noting, save an exceedingly fine pulpit in 
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its church, of Christ disputing with the 
doctors; the pulpit forms a sort of niche, 
under which stands the infant Saviour in 
the act of explaining to four listening doc- 
tors, while further back are Joseph and 
Mary, as having just entered the temple: 
the entire seven figures are beautifully 
carved, and most life-like in their design. 
The confessionals are also rich in their 
carvings ; one in particular contains tour 
fiyyures of the penitents—St. Peter, David, 
Prodigal Son, and the Mary Magdalen. 
There are many delightful walks round the 
town, of which, when you are tired, return 
to Ghent, and go per railroad to Brussels. 
BRUSSELS. 

Situated on the top and sides of a hill 
(the first I had seen in Flanders), is ac- 
cordingly one of the healthiest cities in the 
country; it is large and well-built, abound- 
ing in elegant squares and noble mansions. 
Its tradesmens’ shops partake more of the 
Parisian taste than will be expected, dis- 
playing throughout a great deal of gaiety 
and elegance. Its churches are not of the 
grandest character, save that of St, Gudule, 
which is a noble Gothic structure, the in- 
terior particularly rich in its decorations, 
aided by some beautifully stained windows. 
Many noble specimens of sculpture are here 
to be seen, both of a monumental and sacred 
character ; its pulpit, representing the story 
of Adam and Eve, is another of those won- 
derous specimens of ancient carving so 
often to be met with in this country. When 
I say the churches, I must also except that 
of St. James, which has a noble portico and 
an elegant and chastely designed interior, 
The palace royale is a simple but pleasing 
pile ; the chamber of congress a building of 
more than common merit; the town hall a 
most perfect specimen of the gothic, re- 
plete with every ornament of this florid 
style; its tower, with pinnacle after pin- 
nacle tapering upwards, gradually looses 
itself in a mere point, which supports a 
huge figure of St. Michael, and, viewed 
from all sides, presents a most chaste and 
imposing froat. The interior of the Prince 
of Orange’s (now king of Holland) palace 
is one of the city’s wonders; although no 
longer connected with Belgium, out of re- 
spect for what he was‘his residence is pre- 
served, and kept in the same order as when 





he inhabited it; the entire suite of rooms 
are most beautifully decorated, hung with 
the costliest velvets, silks, or rare pictures 
by native artists; the ball-room is of white 
marble, lit up by huge candelabras of most 
elaborate workmanship; the floors of the 
rooms are so beautifully inlaid with various 
woods, and so highly polished, that you are 
compelled to wear woollen slippers, in which 
vou slide about as ona sheet of ice. Every- 
thing is of such a regal character, that it 
seems asif some of those highly wrought 
scenes of the “ Arabian Nights’ Entertain- 
ments” were here realised. The park is a 
pretty spot, where, on Sundays, the military 
band plays, and so draws half of the popu- 
latiion of Brussels to promenade or lounge 
about on chairs, for which there is no charge. 
The trees bore evidence of the late revolu- 
tion; here the Dutch made a resolute 
stand till dislodged by their own cannon, 
as taken from and used against them; the 
two hotels facing the park still bore traces 
of the cannonade, and the iron rails, used 
instead of other ammunition, had not been 
replaced. An Englishwoman in heart and 
feeling, a Fleming, gave a most animated 
description of the revolution, how she with 
others pitched bricks, stones, &c., from the 
tops of houses on ‘‘ the rascally Dutch ;” 
as also of the Prince of Orange’s entry into 
Brussels unattended, save by the towns- 
people, to hold a conference with them in 
the town hall, and that, in consequence of 
some movement, his self-possession forsook 
him—he jumped upon his horse, dashed 
through the multitude, and escaped unhurt 
to his troops, never again to return as mas- 


ter of this land. 
(To be continued). 


CHIT-CHAT. 

On Monday the Drury Lane Theatrical 
Fund Dinner took place. The Duke of 
Cambridge presided upon the occasion, and 
the usual toasts were drunk. Mr. Harley 
gave some account of the funds of the so- 
ciety: about one thousand pounds was sub- 
scribed. The musical department was 
strongly cast upon the occasion. 

Sap.Ler’s We.tts concluded its season 
on Tuesday, when Mr. Phelps took his 
benefit, toa house crowded in every part; 
great alterations will be made during the 
recess, 
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We have not yet had time to examine 
with sufficient attention the long and elabo- 


rate article on ‘ The Antigone of Sophocles,’ 
which was published with Hood’s Magazine, 
on Thursday evening; but we recommend 
all who are interested in the intellectual 
drama to peruse it without delay. Miss 
Vandenhoff is much benefited by the sea. 
breezes, and is likely soon to pass through 
town, with her father, on their way to the 
provinces. 

Venice.—Extract from a letter dated 
April 1:— On Tuesday last Mdlle. Fanny 
Elssler took leave of us in the principal 
part of the ballet of “ Esmeralda.” After 
the finish of the ballet, this celebrated dancer 
was called for nine times, crowned with 
flowers, and enthusiastically applauded.” 

A Dirripent Prima Donna.--Madame 
Sabatier, who, from her fine voice and 
charming style in singing, has been de- 
lighting the Parisians at numerous concerts, 
has been engaged at the Opera Comique 
for some time past, but hitherto has not 
been able to muster sufficient courage to 
make her debut. 

Draconetti’s Snurr-Box. — Il Drago 
used to carry a very large snuff-box, which 
he took pleasure in handing round to his 
comrades at all times. The day before he 
died he expressed a wish to take a pinch of 
snuff from his favourite box; but, alas! his 
sense of smelling was gone. He returned 
the box, and observed, * I shall die to-mor- 
row; give that box to my illustrious friend, 

Lablache, and tell him to keep it for my 
sake.” His wish was, of course, complied 
with ; and Lablache received the gift of his 
(then departed) friend as a most valued 
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treasure, and declared that not a living soul 
should take a pinch of the snuff that was 
left in it while he lived. Dragonetti made 
a will, which, we hear, is a very curious 
document; but as nothing correctly is yet 
known, we shall not repeat the thousand 
and one reports which are bruited about. 
His remains were deposited in the Catholic 
Chapel, Moorfields, last Friday. 

Grant v. Mappox.—The fair vocalist, 
Miss Grant, in this case is determined to 
leave no stone unturned in order to receive 
her alleged arrears of salary, and accord- 
ingly application has been made to the 
Court of Exchequer, fora rule fora new 


trial, in hopes of her receiving a favourable 
verdict, But we fear the fair lady has too 
shallow a ground for her endeavours, the 
conventional rules of theatrical engage- 
ments being on the side of Mr Maddox. 
It is a very great pity that actors and mana- 
gers should allow these differences and dis- 
putes to spring up between them, and we 
sincerely hope an amicable adjustment will 
set all right, without either party proceed- 
ing further in the matter. 

Russe.i v. Smiru. — The injunction 
granted to Mr. Henry Russell by the Vice- 
Chancellor of England to prohibit Mr. 
Henry Smith from singing Mr. Russell's 
songs, so justly popular from their effective 
and dramatic music, has been dissolved with 
respect to the songs, ‘The Maniac” and 
“ Man the Life Boat,” in consequence of a 
statement made by the defendant, Smith, 
that the music of the songs was taken the 
one from one of Auber’s operas, and the 
other from “ Fra Diavolo,’”’ which remained 
uncontradicted on the part of Mr. Russell. 
However this may be, we cannot but think 
it offers not the remotest excuse for the 
unwarrantable plagiarism Mr. Smith has 
committed, in barefacedly assuming to him- 
self another’s productions; and Mr. Russell 
is fully justified in his appeal for reparation 
to the law of the land. It is not fair that 
the profits which may arise from a man’s 
talents and genius, should be thus snatched 
from him by an interloper; and we are 
quite sure the generosity of a British pub- 
lic will commend Mr. Russell’s determina- 
tion to have justice done him. 

Tue Metopists.—The Duke of Cam- 
bridge will preside at the fourth dinner of 
the Melodists’ Club on Thursday, and give 
a prize fora ballad. Camillo Sivori and 
M. Godefroid, the eminent violinist and 
harper, have been invited. 

Mr. Distiwn and his talented sons have 
just returned from a very extensive and suc- 
cessful tour through Germany, France, and 
Belgium, having had the honour of per- 
forming on the sax-horns at most of the 
courts onthe continent with the greatest 


eclat. 
Mr. Grecory has entered upon the 


Newcastle and Pottery Theatre, which he 
will open in July with a well-selected com- 
pany, and all the available London stars 





for the season, 
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Royat Surrey Zootourcar Garvens, 
—The near completion of the extensive 
preparations for the-summer season enables 
us to form a tolerably accurate idea of the 
effect when finished, and we must say it far 
exceeds all previous arrangements. 

Herr Pischec — This celebrated vo- 
calist’s arrival for the season -is expected 
this day. He will make his first appear- 
ance at the Ancient Concert on Wednesday 


next. 
Vieuxtemrs,—This celebrated violinist, 


who has been honoured with a most lucra- 
tive appointment, as premier violinist to his 
Imperial Majesty the Emperor of Russia, 
will pay us his farewell visit this season. 
His arrival is expected about the 15th in- 
stant. Mr. Albert Schloss, who has accept- 
ed the agency for this eminent artist, has 
already concluded an engagement for him, 
with the “ Lancashire and Cheshire Phil- 
harmonic Institution,’’ at Manchester, to 
assist at a series of concerts, to be given by 
that able society in the first week of June 
next. 

Mr. Macarrnuy’s ENTERTAINMENT.— 
On Thursday evening Mr. Macarthy, the 
well-known delineator of Irish characters, 
gave the first of two entertainments at the 
Sussex Hall, Leadenhall Street, assisted by 
his youthful daughter, whose performances 
excited no less surprise than gratification. 
Miss Macarthy possesses vocal power and 
sweetness of expression to a degree which 
is perfectly astonishing in so young asinger, 
and her songs of “ Ally Croaker,’” and 
“My Mother dear,’ were rapturously en- 
cored. Some amusing and original Irish 
stories were capitally given by Mr. Macar- 
thy, and “ Paddy Blake dining with no- 
bility”’ elicited roars of laughter. Mr. 
Allen and Mr. Forde assisted in the musi- 
cal department, and the entertainment ap- 
peared to afford much gratification to the 
highly respectable audience. 

Tue Wizarp or THE Nortn. — The 
benefit of Mr. Anderson, the Wizard of the 
North, took place on Monday evening, at 
Covent Garden Theatre. Itis almost need- 
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less to observe that his merits‘as an artist 
demand for hima public attestation of them 
on such an oceasion,.. 





Vo Corresponden fs. 


Leopotp.— We are extremely obliged for 
the offer; we attended the performance 
ourselves. 2 . 

A Constant Reaver.— Weowill look over 
the MS., and attend toit imour next, 
W. J. Rs ~— We cannot answer the first 
question. The lady’s residence is in 
Tavistock Street, Covent Garden. The 
charge for the stalls at Drury Lane is 

10s. 6d. 

H. J. H —The opera season will not com- 
mence at the Princess’s till the engage- 
ment of Mr. Macready expires. 
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RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 
—Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &e, Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden, 

** Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed to a science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘“‘ good hand,” rendered but “ the 
labour of an hour!"—Polytechnic Journal. 

Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
Garden. 


HE EARL OF ALDBOROUGII 
CURED BY 
HOLLOWAY’S PILLS. 
AN ASTOUNDING CURE BY THIS 
MIRACULOUS MEDICINE, 
AFTER EVERY OTHER MEANS HAD 
FAILED! 

A Copy of a Letter from the Earl of Aldborough, 
dated Villa Messina, Leghorn, 21st February, 1845, 
To Proressor HoLioway. 

S1r,—Various circumstances prevented the pos- 
sibility of my ss you before this time for 
your politeness in sending me your Pills as you did. 
TI now take this opportunity of sending you an or- 
der for the amount, and, at the same time, to add 
that your Pills have effected a cure of a disorder in 
my Liver and Stomach, which all the most emincnt 
of the Faculty at home, and all over the Continent, 
had not been able to effect, nay, not even the Wa- 
ters of Carlsbad or Marienbad. I wish to have 
another Box and a Pot of the Ointment, in case any 
of my family should ever require either, 

I remain, with much respect, 
Your most obliged and obedient servant, 
(Signed) ALDBOROUGH. 

Sold by the Proprietors, 244, Strand, London, and 
by allthe respectable Venders throughout the civi- 
lized World, in Pots and Boxes, at 1s. 14d., 2s. 9d., 
4s. 6d., 11s., 22s., and 38s each. There is a very 
considerable saving in taking the larger sizes. 

N.B.—Directions for the guidance of Patients 
are affixed to each Pot and Box 
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